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SHOWERS. ':prmnpsl_r decline the proffered gifi, Un-|er, 100k n golden eross from his table,

1n & valley that 1 kKnowe
Happy =cene !
There nre meadows sloping low,
There the fairest flewcis blow,
All serene ;
Tiut the sweetest thing to see,
If you ask tha drooping tree,
Or the bharvest-hoping swain,
Is the rain.

Ah, the dwellers of the town,
How they sigh:

How ungratefully they frown

When the clond-king shakes his orown,

And the pearls come pouring down
From the eky !

They desery no eharm at all

Where tlie sparkling jewels full,

And each moment of the shower
Beems an hour.

Yot there's something very sweet
In the sight,
When the erystal enrrenis meet.
In the dry aod dusty street,
And they wrestle with the heat,
In their might!
While they soem to hold & talk,
With the stones nlong the walk,
Anld vemind them of the rule,
To *keep cool

Thut in thot quiet dell,

Ever foir,
Stil the Lord doth all things well,
When Lis olonds with blessings swell,
A they break a lrimming shell,

U the air;
There the shower hath its chinrms,
Sweet and weleome to the farms,
As they listen to its voice,

Apd rejoice!

From Ballou's History of Cuba

Stern Justice and Awf{ul Punishment,

Idiuunymi by this, still the Couut continu-
{ed his profuse patronage in the way to
{ which Mi elda could find no plausable
| pretext of complaint,
| At last, seizing upon what he consider-
{ed a favorable moment, Count Almonte
{declaced his passion to Airalda, besought
| her to come and be the mistress of his
broad and rich esiates at Jeri 0, near the
| city.and offered ull the promises of weslth,
| fuvor, and fortune; but in vain. 1he pure
minded girl scorned his offer, and bade
him never more 10 insult her by entering
| his «hop.  Abaslied, bat not confounded,
the Count retired, but oniy tn weave n
Inew enare, whereby he eorld entangle
[her, for be was not oue 1o be eusily
thwarted.

Oue sfternoon, not long alier this, as
the twilight was senling over the wown, a
[file of soldiers lialted just opposite the

door of the Jittle ¢'gar shop, when a young |
[ man, wearing a Lieutenant's insiguiting
entered ond asked the attendant il her
name wus Aliralda Estelez, 10 which she
timidly responded,
I “T'hen you will please come with me,’
‘By what authority 1" asked the trem.
bling gicl.
Tt of the Governor General.”
“Uhen I mustobey you,' she answered,
nud prepured o fll w Lim at onea.

S epping to the door with her, ths young
eflicer dizected his mon te mareh on, and
geiting intoa wilate, told Miralda they
would deive tu the guard house. But o
the surprise of the girl, she soon lliscrw-l

jered that they wore rapidly passing the
lvit_\‘ gates, vud immediately sfierwards
[ were dushing ofl on the road 1o Cerito,—
Then it was that she begin to fear some
[ trick had been played upon her; and these
| fears were soon confirmed by the volante
| turning down the Jong alley of palms
that led 1o the estate of Crunt Almonte,
Iv was in vain 0 expostulnte now; she
felt that she was in the power of the reek- |
less nobleman, and the pretended officers |
and soldiers were his own' people, who

and handing itio the boatman, as he re-
garded him searchingly, said :

*Swenr that what vou have related 1o
me is true, as you hope for heaven !’

‘I swear! suid Pedro kneeling and
l;ining theemblem with simple reverence,

The Governor turned to his 1able, wrote

ia few lines, and touching a bell, sum-
maned a paga from an adjoining room, !

whom he ordered to send the Cup ain of
the Guard 1o him. Prompt as were all
who hud any connection with the Gov-
ernor's hiousehold, the officer appeased at
once, and received the wiitten order, with
directions to bring Commt \lmonte ard a
young girl named Mirilda immediately
before him. Pedro wrs eent to an ante
room, and the business of the day passed
on ns usual in the reception hall of he
GGovernor.

Less than two liours hal transpired
when the Conat and Miralda stood be
fore Taeon,  Neithar knew the nature of
ithe busisess which had summoned them
there.  Abmonte halt suspe sted the truth,
and the poor girl arguad to hersell 1hat
her fate could not but be improved by
the inteiference, let its nature be what i
might,

‘Count Almonte, vou doubtless know
why | have ordered you to appear here.’

*Excellenza, I fear that | have heen in-
disereet,” was the reply.

*You adopted the uniform of the guards
for your own private purposes upon this
young girl, did vou not '

‘Fixcellenza. I cannot deny i1.'

‘Daelare upon your honor, Count Al-
monte, whether she is unharmed whom
vou have thus kept a prisoner.’

‘Excellenza, she is vs pure as when
she entered beneath my roof,’ was the
truthful reply.

The Guvernor turned, and whispered
something to his page. then continund his
questions 1o tha Couunt, whila he made
some minutes upor paper.  Pedio wus
now summoned o expluin soma matter,
and ns he entored the Governar General

During the first year of Tacon's gover- | had adopted the disguise of the Spanish| jnrned his back for one moment. as if to

norship in Cuba, u young Creole pirl,
named Miralda Estaiez, kept a little eigar

store in the Calle de Mercaderes, nnd her! her to fear no violenee, that her wishes | man's armas.

shop was the resort of all the young men
in the town who loved a ehoicely made
and superior cignr. Miralda was only
seventeen, witbout mother or father livs
ing, and carned a humble though sufli

army unilorm, : '

Count Almon'e met her at the door,told |
;should be respected in all things save heri
personal liberty; thiat he trusted, in time,
lto persuade her v look more fm-nrnl}iyl
|upun himy and that in all things e was|
her slave, Sle replied vuuhmpl-.lnuslyl

seek for svme papers vpon his table,
while Miralda wus pressed in tha boat
[t was but for a moment,
and the next. Pedro waa bowing humbly
before ‘Tacon. A few moments more,
and the Covernor's page returned, ne-
companied by a maonk of the churell of
Santa Clara, with the emblems of h's ol

cient support by her industry in theman |10 his words, and charged him with the | e,

ufacture we have named, and by the sale
of her litile store. She was a picture of
ripened tropical beauty, with a finely
rounded lorm, a lovely lace, of soft, olive

tint, and teeth that 8 Tuscarora mignten- |

vy her. At times, there was a dash of
languor in her dreamy eye, that would
have warmed an anchorite; and then her
cheerful jnsts were so delicate yot [ree,
thal she had unwittingly turned the heads,
not to say hearts, of halfl the young mer-
chants in the Calla de Mercaderes. DBul
she diapensed her favors without partiali-
ty; none of the rich and gay exquisites of
Havana could say they had ever receiveil
any pnrticular acknowledgment from the
the fair young girl to their warm
and constant attention. For this one she
had a pleasant smile, lor another a few
words of plensing gossip, and for a third
a snnteh!of Spanish song: but to none did
she give her confidence, except to young
Pedro Msantanez, a fine looking boat-
man, who plied between the Punta and
Moro Castle, on the opposite side of the
harbor.

Pedro was a manly and courageous
young fellow, rather above his cias's i_n in:
telligence, appearance and associations,
and pulled his oars with a strongarm and
light heart, and loved the beautiful Mir-
a'da with an ardor romantic in its fidelity
and truth. He was a sort ol leader among

the boatmen in the harbor, for reason of

his superior cultivation and intelligonce,
and his quick witted sagacity was oflien
turned for the benefit of comrades,.—

Many were the noble deeds he hed done
in and about the Harbor Since u buy, ror

te had followed his calling of a waterman
from boyhood, as his father had done be.
fore him. Miralda in turn ardently loved
Pedro; and when he came at night and sal
in the back part of the little shop, she
had alwaye a neat and fragrant cigar for
hislips. Now and then, when she could
steal awayfrom her shop on soma holi-
day, Pedro would hoist a tiny sail in the
prow of hir boat, and securing the little
stern awning over Miralda’s head, would
steer into the gulf and const along the ro.
mantic shore, i

There was a famous roue, well known
at this time in Havana, named Count Al
monte, who had frequently visited Miral-
da's shop, and conceived quite a passion
for the girl, and indeed had grown to be
one of her most liberal customers. With

a cunning shrewdners and knowledge of

human naturs, the Count besieged the
heart of his intended wict'm wi hout his
appearing to do so, and carried on his
plan of operationsifor many weoks before
the innocent girl even suspected a parti-
nlity for lier, until one duy she was sur-
prised by a present from him of so rare
and costly a nature as (o lead her to sus-
peet thedonor's intentiop at once, and 1o

-

cowardly trick by which he had gained
icnmcul of her literty, DBut she wus left
by herself, though wa.ched by his orders
{atall times to prevent her escape,
| She knew very well that the power and
[ will of Count Almoate were too strong
If.u' nny huwmble (riend of hers o attempt
(Lo thwart , and yet she somehow falt a
conseious strengih in Pedro, and sceretly
cherished the idea that he would discover
her place ot confinement, nnd adopt soime
means to deliver her. The stiletto is
the constant companion of the lower
classes, and Miralda had been used to
wear one even in her s’ore against con-
tingency ; but she now regarded the tiny
wenpon with peculiar sutisfuction, and
slept with it in her bosom. J
Small was the clue by which Pedro
Mantsnez discovered the trick of Count
Almonte.  First this was found out,
then that circumstance, and these being
put together. they led to other results,
(until the indefaiigable lover was at last
fally satisfied, that he had discoverad lier
place of confinement. Disguised as a
friar of the order of San Felipe, he
sought Count Almon'e’s gatesat a favara-
ble moment, met Miralda, cheered her
with fresh h pes, and retired to arrange
some plan for her delivery. There was
time to think now; heretofore he had
not permited himself even an hour’s
sleep ; but she was safe—that is, not in
immediate danger—and he could breathe
more [reely. He knew not with whom
to advise; he feared to spenk to those

nbove him in society, lest they might be.
tiay his purposs (o the Ceuwni, amwd Li-

own liberty by some means be thus jeop-
nrdized, He eould only consider with
himsell ; he must be hia own counsellsr
in this critical case,

At last, as if in despair, he slarted lo
his feet one day, and exclaimed (o him
selfy, “Why not go to head-quarters nt
once? why not see the Governor-Gen-
eral, and tell him the whole truth? Ah!
see him ! how is that to be effected ? and
then this Count Almonte is a nobleman !
"They say Tacon loves justice. We shall
gsee, I will go to the Governor General ;
it cannot do any harm, if it does not do
any good. I can but try.”” And Pedro
did sesk the Governor. True, he did
not at once get an audience of him—no
the first, nor the second, nor the third
time; but he persevered, and was admit-
ted at last, Here he told hisstory in a
firm, mhnly voice, undisguisedly aznd
open in all things, so that Tacon was
plensad,

‘And the girl? asked the Governor
General, over whose countenance, a dark
scowl had gathered. “Is she thy sister '

‘No, Excellenza, she is dearer still ;
she is my betrothed.’

- The Governor bidding him come near-

.

*Holy Father,” exclaimed Tacon, ‘yon
will bitd the hands of this Caunt Als
monte and Miialda Estlez, together in
the bonds of wedlock !’

‘Fxcellenza !" said the Count ln amuze-
ment.

‘Not a word, Ssnor ,——it is is your
part to obey !

‘My nobility, Exceilenza !'

¢Is for(eited !" said Tacon.

Count Almonte had too many evidenc-
es before his mind’s eye of Tacon’s mode
of administering justice, and he dogged!y
yielded in silence. Poor Pedro, not dur-
ing ‘o speak, was half crazed 1o see the
prize he had so long coveted, thus abouat
to be torn from him, In afew moments
the ceremony was performed, the treinb-
ling and bewildered girl uot daring to
thwart the Gaovernor's orders, and the
priest declared them husband and wife.
The captain of the guard was summone?
and dispatched with some written order,
and in a few subsequent moments, Count
Almonte, completely subdued and broken
spirited, was ordered to return to his plan-
tuion. Padro and Miralda were directed
to remnin in an adjoining apartment to
that which hae been the scene of this
singular proceedure.  Count Almonte
mounted his horse, and with a single at-
tendant soon passed out of the city gates,
But hardly had he passed the corner of
the Paseo, when a dozen muskets fired a
volley upon hiwm, and he {ell a corpse up-
on the road.

His body was quielly removed, and the
Captain of the guard, who had witnessed

shiv wory snsde = elneibe B Lhite wrdns o
to time and place, and mounting his
horse, rode to the Gorvernor's palace, en-
tering the presence chamber just as Pe.
dro and Miraldn were once more sum-
moned before tne Governor.

¢Fixcellenza,’ said the officer, returning
tne order, ‘it is execuled !'

*[s the Count dead I’

‘Excellenza, yes!"

"Proclaim, in the usunl manner, the
marriage of Count Almonte and Miralda
Esialez, and also that she is his legal
widow possessed of all his ftitlns and es.
tates. See that a proper officer atlends
her to the Count’s estate, and enforces this
decision." ‘Then trning to Pedro Man-
tanez, he said, ‘No man or woman in this
island is so humble, but they may clam
justice of Tocon !

—

Wire WANTED.—Any gal whal's gota
bed, ccffee pot, curls black eyes, aud skil-
let, knows how to cut out breeches, can
make 8 huntin’ shirt, and knows how to
take care of children, can have my services
1ill death parts both of us.—F'x.

g Dr.T’:;ninn u;;l.to say that rich wid-
ows were the only piece of secopd-hand
goods thay went off at prime cost.

j Tho Baths of Damascus

| HMere was a b'ue mist, through which
fall we eonlil discern were shaven heads,
naked and dusky figures looming ihrough
the warm soapy atmosphere, with a grim
tond horrible effeet. There wrs 3 hot,
heavy oppressive smell, that quite dis-
heartened " one of us ot leas' as to the
prospect. I instinctively held my breath
for fear of inhaling some plague, teprosy,
jor wther loethsome diseare peculiar o
Oriental cities. While thinking serious-
ly of durting out, paying the backshish,
and ennsidering the tliing done, n gaunt
fizure emerged from the fug, and seized
me with the grasp of avice. He was
the most frightful looking mouster I ever
beheld—a perfect living mummy ; dark,

lean and shriveled, with sharp-pointed |

vellow tae b, and only one eye, the other
[ having beern dug ont with some rough in.
strument; but that single eye was enough;
ita-tually seemed 1o glare with triumph
at the jdea of a Christian subject. An-

(o hir naked wretch seized bold of my |
[iend, the English captain, and we were |

both slragged rapidly into an adjoining
apariment,

I sincerely hope that the impression
made upon my mind on entering this den
of Satanic visions, will never be effaced
by any fnure experience, It was quite
|‘.1|'.'."; ient 2o give me o general idea of the
| state of things to which a man may be
reduced by wn evil course af life, In
truth, it wns worthy to be 1auked with
Marniin's illusirations of Milton. At one
end was n seoihing caldron of hot water,
in the shapes of a dark marble vase, from
which arnse hot clowls of steam; the
marble (Tior was wet and soapy, and of a
smnrling heat ; the walls were reeking
with a warm sweat ; high overhead was
a cotieave ceiling, pierced with round
holes, in wlich were colored glasses, and
throngh this the light poured down in
strenks of every huo; a mist of hot va-
par Lung in the aimosphere, lit up by
(lashes of colored light, and gove ihe moy-
ing figires an appearance of wrelches
raasting in flames of fice and brimstone ;
and all nround, in every direction, were
bare Dodies and limbs, amshaven heads
glistening through the obscurity, and great
naked monsters torturing them with dip-
pers fall of scalding water, or blinding
lather from huge basins of suds ; some
serajing with razors a bald erown, some
gralding down a leg oran arm, or rubs
bing oIT the skin from the backbone of a
prosirate vietim ; others stretehing out
the limbs and trying to disjoint them, or
serubbing them down with hard brushes
—all working with a fiendish zest, in-
ereased 1o a malicious grin of triumph,
wiien a groan or involuntary yell of ago-
ny could be eligitad,

We were again seized by the nnked
monsters before mentioned, and dragged
into a room still further on, and of much
smaller dimiensions,  There were only
two or three victims in this branch of the
estublishment. 1t geemed to be the fin-
ishing-up place, where people who chose
to gn throngh the whole operation were
subjected to the final and most exquisite
ordeals ; but we, as n matter of favor,
were permit'ed Lo suit ourselves by hav-
ing the whole thing concentrated. [t was
of such a fiery temperature that for a few
minutes it was a sufficient labor 1o strug-
glo ogainst suffocation.  Soon the big
drops of sweat rolled down from my fore-
head; I was covered with a flow of steam
and swea that gquite blinded me.
captain vanished in a white mist, leaving

suds, 1 saw no more of him for n quar-
ter of an hour. Meaniime I was jerked
out of my winding-sheet, by the one-
oyed monster, and thrust down into a sit-
ting poslure, close 'y the vase of hot wa-
ter. *Hold, for God's sake! What—'
It was too late. A perfect deluge of
foaming lather came pouring down over
my head and face, running into my eyes,

ears and npostrils, and sopping up my
mowin peyoud 4l hopy ol speechi. I

have an indistinet recollection of a con-
fusion of agonies through which I went
for the next five minutes, but cannot de-
pict them with anythiug like the force of
reality.

From the crown of my head tothe
soles of my fret, I was enveloped in a
bunk of hot luther, which the horrid
wrelch who had me down was rubbing
into my flesh wi'h a smnll rake or some
other instrument of torture. At last he
reached my eyes, and here he rubbed so
effectually that the pain was too exquis-
iteto be borne. *Waler, water !" 1 roared
in the very extremity of sgony, ‘water,
you villain ! quick, or I'm blind for life !’
‘Mooe,” suggested the captain from his
bank of suds on the ather side, ‘call for
‘mooe, that’s the Arabie, he'll understand
it hetter than English!" +Moce! I
screamed in the madness of ‘anguish ;
‘moce! you rascal!” ‘There wos & gut.
tural sound of gassent from outside the
conting of lather; it was impossible to
see an inch ; but I heard a dabbling as if
in water, and thought I detected some.
thing like a fiendish inward laugh.: Nexi
moment my brain seemed to be scorched
with a binsins flame of fire, and my bnd'v

The |

a parling impression on my mind of s
man gnsping for life in a sea of soap: |

feit as il a thousand devils were tearing
etiips of skin of with red hot pincers.

For while [ was entirelv incapable of
utteranee, I could only wrizhe madly un-
der the grasp of the live mummy, who
held me down with one hanl, while he
continued to pour the scalding flond ovet
me with the other, till n momemtary ceg-
sa'ion of the forture enabled me 1o eall for
wid, *Gupnin! oh heaveps, captain!
lie's boiling me in earnest I' *Cold wate:!"
said the captain in Arabic; ‘put some cold
water on him " here was a pause now,
while the man went in search of cold wa-
ter, during which time 1 sat simmering
in a puddie of suds, afraid to stair lest my
entire cont of skin should drop off. In
a few minutes he returned, and, holding
the bucket over my hesd, he poured down
a stream of fresh water that sent a shock
into my very core. It was a relief, how.
ever, as 1t eveutually ensbled me 10 open
my eyes, When | did open themn, |h§
first ohjeet in view was that diabolical
wretch, grinning horribly, and squinting
with a malicious satisfuction al the result
of his labors. 1 was red all over, a per-
fect boiled lobster in external appearance.
*Tuhib ?' said he, signifying, Good, isn’t
it? *Tahib, hey ' Aud then he ook
a large bowl of suds a familiar looking
| instrument, a brosh, which he has fasten«
fed on his hand, and seizing hold of me
[ by the arm, commenced rubbing with all
hisa ght. T'o be corded down in this
manuer with & hnard brush, the wooden
part of which now and then touched up
some acute angle, was not productive cf
aorceable sensations, but it was & vast
Improvement on tle hot water process,—
| Such exquisite delight did the villaineus
| old mummy take in it, that he strained
every muscle witk zeal and snorung like
[u racer, his fiery eye glaring on me with
| n fiendish expression, and his long pointel
| teeth, glistening through the steam, as if

nothing would have afforded him half so

| much satisfaction as to bite me. Stretch-
ling me on my back, he scrubbed away
from head 1o fool, raking over the collar
bores, ribs, and shin bones in a paroxysm
of entiusiasin.  This done, he reversed
the position, and raked his way back,
lingering with great relish on every spinal
clevation, iill he reached the beck of my
head, which event he signalised by bring-
ing the end of the brush in sudden con-
tact with it.  He then pulled me into a
sitling posture again, for by this ime I
wns quite lnose, and [vlt resigned 1o any.
thing, and drawing the brush skillfully
over the beaten track, gathered up sever-
al rolls ¢l fine skin, each of which he ex-
hibited 1o me, with a grin of triumph, as
a token of uncommon skill. “I'uhib,
Howndji?  Tuhib?'  Good; isn’t your
excellency eleverly done, eh ?

‘Having arrived at this stage of the pro-
ceedings, the indefatihable monster agnin
cavered me up a sea of lather, and while
I was writhing in renawed agonies from
streams of soap that kept ranning into my
eyes, in gpite ol every effort 1o shul them
off, he dashed a large dipperfull of hot
waler over me, fullowing it by others in
rapid succession, (ill, unable to endure
ihe dreadful voriuring, I sprang o my
feet, seized the dipper, and shouted,
“backshish!' at the top of my voice, ‘I he'l
word acted like magic. I never kave
known it to be applied in vain through.
out the East, It opens sacred places, cor-
rupts sacred characters, gives inspiration
to the lazy, and new life to the despond-,
ing; in short, it accomplishes wonders,
no matier how miraculous. From that
moment | wasa happy manj rubbed down
with lambslike tenderness, smoothed over
!softly with warm sheets, dried up from
head to foot; turbaned like a Pasha, slip~
ped into my clogs, and supported through
the various chambers into the grand sa-
loon.

‘An nttendant now handed us chiboucks
| and coffee, which, together with the de-
lightful sense of cleanliness und relief
from all further suffering, produced a glow
that was quile estatic. Covered up our
necks in warm shegls. we lav back sun-
ported by pillows, sipped our coffee and
smoked our chiboucks with a relish 10
which all the past pleasures of life seem-
ed absolulely flat, A thorough fecling of
forgivenass, a quiet sense of happiness,
sod an utter indufference to the world and
all ils cares, pervaded the entire inner
man, while the outer was wrapt in that
state of physical beautitude which the
RKoran promises to the devout followers
of the Prophet in the seventh heaven,—
Ross Brown.

o o e i,

Tae SiLexT WonaN.—Madame Rig-
nier, the wife of a law officer at Ver-
sailles, while talking in the presence of a
numerous party, dropped some rematks
which were out of place, though not im-
partant.  Her husband reprimanded her
before the whole company, saying :

_ v Bilence, madame, you are a fool I

She lived twenty or thirty years after-
wards, and never uttered a word even
‘o her children ! A pretended theft was
commitled in her presence, in the hope
of taking her hy surprise, but without
effect, and no’hing could induce her to
speak. When her consent was required
for the marriage of any of herchildren she
bowed her head and rigned the contragt,

W -
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70 the Editor of the N. Y. Tribune :

Siz ~The calamitous effects of our
drouth are so evijent as to occupy the at-
tention of all classes. Retarded in our
spring work, we fortold a seanty harvest;
but the lstier part of May and early sum-
mer vere [avorable that our hopes of plen-
1y were justly incited, and so far s the
hay crop is concerned, our expectations
have been fully realized. Indisn corm,
however, our main dependence, as well as
potatoes, roots, pastures, &e., are suffer-
ing immensely for want of moisture, If
the drouth comtinues one week longer,
these products must be reduced to not
more than one hall iheir average yield.

These are the facis as they present
themsclves o every exsminer  Our coun-
try depends almost entirely upon her eg-
riculure, and hence must suffer hrgefy
from the casualities of the climate. Were
this unavoidable, we might convince our-
selves that we ought to bear it philosophi-
cally. But when it is the effect of gross
ignorance on the part of tha cultivator, it
merits the severest reprehengion.

The points on which the furmer needs,
and mny easily obtain, instruction are very
numerous, and we propose ‘o nolice only
the point in question. [t is not too bold
an assertion 1o say that no good, practical
JSarmer will allow his crups to suffer large-
ly fiom drouth. Tne remedy is simple
and natural.  Bubsoil plowing, accompa-~
nied by under draining of wet lands, and
even without it on those which are suffi-
ciently dry, is a sure protection agninst
this fumine-producing scourge.

A few moments reflection will convince
any man that this must prove an infalli-
ble remedy, because we know thut there
is always the same amount of water in
and about the surface of the earth: In
the winler there is more in the soil than
in summer, while in summer that which
has been dried out of ihe soil exists in
the atmosphere, being maintained in a va-
pory condition by the heat residentamong
i's particles.  Without this heat. it must
immediately contract and become liquid
waler: and for this reason a eold pitclier
robs heat {rom the vapor of a summer at-
mosphere and causes it to be deposited in
a liquid form. The cold earth, at night,
is thus supplied with dew. £

On the same principle subsoiling pre-
vents drouth. It opens the subsoil for a
circulation of air. The subsoil, from its
shaded position. isalways cool. and hence,
it takes heat from the moisture of the air
permealing it. It acts the part of the
cold pitcher, This is the simple, natu-
tal reasons for the whole action, and any
farmer in the world may understand it.
But this may be called book-farming, so
[ will give an exsmple ol its practical
character.

I yesterday visted the farm of Professor
Mapes. The whole country about New-
ark wears a peculinrly burnt-up appear-
ance, and the dust on the roads was deep,
even for New Jersey. I had previously
asserted that [ knew Mapes' farm to be
exempt from the ravages of drouth, and
truly I found my prediction fully realized.
Not asinge plant seemed suffering for
want o moisture, and, with their roots
deeply located in the subsoil, they seemed
fairly to snap their fingers at the cloudless
sky, and rather to rail at old Sol for try-
ing to interfere with their private affairs.

One crop of corn deserves especial no-
tice from its absolute magnificence. Not-
withsianding the fact that it is growin
on the north western slope of a hill, an
hes not been visited by rain for weeks,
yet it stands apyarenily regardlesa of all
untoward circtmstances ; and, although,
from its location and unfavorable season,
one would think forty bushels per acre o
large yield, it will without doubt, be near-
€r one hundred bushels per acre, Here
is an instance where truly scientific knowl-
edge has rendered ils possessor entirely
independent of the greatest drawback to

ordinary success, and enabled him 1o
raise good crops 1n a bad season.

If thiz is not practical farming, I
would ask some follower of the grand-
father system to tell us what is.

Let the devoles of national growth
ask himself which will produce the great-
eat benefit to the country, doubling our
commerce, or inducing every farmer to
use the subsoil plow 2nd draining tile.

Gro. E. Warnina,

New York, Aug. 24, 1854.

A few nights ago, says a Paris paper,
a8 one of our most distihgushed suthors,
M. de Balzac, was lying awake in bed he
saw a man-enter his room cautiously, and
attemptto pick the lock of his writi
desk, The rogue was a litle discon.
certéd at hearing a loud laugh from the
occupant of the apartment whom he su
posed asleep. *Why do you laugh, sir 1"
asked the thiel. “I am laughing, my
fellow,” said M. de B, “to think what
pains you ure taking, and what risk you
run, in hopes of finding money by ant
in adesk where the lawful owner can
never find eny by day.” Thethief “eva-
cualed Flanders,” at once.

Crops in E;;T.;n;l and France are goog,

tima 1o the cholera st Byrbadoss, W
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EVERY MAN MAKES HIS MARK.

Every man whocomes into the world,
makes some mark upoo it ere be goes to
his final rest. It may be & sma’l one—
hardly visible to the plodding pilgrim on
life's highway—but neverthelese, in the
futare time it will attest some service done
or tome duty neglected.

Every man exercises some influence in
the sphere which he occupies. No matter
‘how low his degree—how obtuse his in-
tellect—how vile his character, he must
make his mark upon the timesin which
he lives, either for orfor fll. If fer
guod, lature ages will cherish that Index
of his existence as they would the aute-
graph of some great conqueror on the
world’s baule-fields; if for ill, it stands
out as a beacon and a warning upon the
pege of history. Washingion made his
mark in clear and distinet ch
when he aided in laying the foundstion
and establishing the character of the R
public, and a nation ponders over it mow
with reverential admiration. ‘S

Arnold made his mark in no less dis-
linet characters, when he would have be-
trayed the liberties of the Colonies; but
our nation and the world point te it iaall
the fuiure as a blot upon the escutcheon
of Humanity, and a atanp upon ihe other.
wige fair frontlet of American patriotiem.
There are two soris of marks which diffe-
rent men make upon the world while
mingling in its strifes aud labors,

Even the babe who lingers but a day
upon the borders of Time, ere it returns to
the pearly strand makes ite impress spon
the world, While it lived, a ay of
Divinity was lighted, and when it died,
that ray burned on asit will continue to do
for all time, gilding the 1ugged way of
life with light, and eurrounding the dark
places with a holy influence. The smali-
est hand traces on the sands ef Time
sutographs that waves and tempest can
never wash away. Every man has an
influence and he should at all times so to
exercise the power inherent in and radis-
ting from him, as that the world shall be
wiser and betier that he has lived, and
that future generations, in searching the
records of his life, ean say with one ae-
claim—“There was a man—an honest
man; peace be with his name.”

A tipsy man went into a Sunday-school
and for a few moments listened very
attentively to the questions propounded to
the scholars,*but, being anxious to show
his knowledge of ‘scripiure’ and doctrine,
he siood up, leaning on the front of the
pew with both hands. *Parson Be——'
said he," 0sk me souie of them hard ques-
shuns.' ‘Uncle John," said the parson,
with a sclemn face, and in a drawling
tone, don’t you know you are in the bonds
of sin, and the depths of iniquity ! ‘Yes'ir
and in the gall of bitterness too. Ask me
another ques.shun.'

The following scene was witnessed a
long lime ago, in some school room :

* First class in Natural Philosophy stand
up. What's attraction 1’

¢ Please sir, I know. It's the look
that a blue eyed gal gives her lover.’

‘Right! Now tell me what inertia is.’

* Inertia, sir is adesire 1o remain where
you are—a feeling that a piece of calico
experiences when learing against a cana-
ry-celored vest.

Reapixe aloud with the teeth closed is
a certain cure for stammering. It should
be practised for two houra a day for three
momhs. The recommeuder of this says :
“Ican speak with certainty ef its utility.”

Canvoa.—The Montreal Herald one of
the oldest papers in the British provinces,
rays: “If Canada ceases 1o be a colony,
she will become a republic—=whether as
a member of the United States confedera:
cy or nnt, must depend upon events over
which she has no control”

Mother—*Tommy, my son, run to the
store, and get me some sugar.’

1 was out on w terrific, last night, and
don’t feel well this morning. Send the old
man, and tell him to hﬂn‘bc:k. s pint of
Cogniac, and a plog of terbacker.
(Tommy streiches himsell with a
yawn, while Mother looks on admiringly.)

*Jones,’ said a lymptlhililg-ww_ _
toa lrien'd, ‘what in ths world puté matri-
into your head?’ .

mon :
*V;all, the fact is, [ was yimﬁu

shirts !" :

Let you be ever so pure, “cannol
asmaiate’ with 54l g : "'i“
falling into bad odor. Evil cos

ng|in its presnce withoul carrying sway &
i '.-_.'-';Z-"Tﬁ:

"i.l l!f i‘. ¥ .;_l o
Nothing sets 50 wide a mark
@ vulgar and a noble soul, as respeet &
that is always sneering at-a we
generally a base profligraie or
bigot. G Y

Fificen thousand persons ha

€s

Lies ure hiltless sworde,
bands that wield them, °*
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Five.year-old—Excuse me, old lady,

like tobacco smoke—you cannot’

on -,

T

reversntial love of woman kind. "“_‘“

-




